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ON THE DEMOCRATIC ROOF. 


Santa CLaus Cuamp.—If I’m to deliver the goods, some of those flues will have to come off! 
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Cartoons and Comments 


PROTECTING Ww" is the tariff on antiques? Will some 
OUR ANTIQUE authority please tell us? Is it designed 
INDUSTRY. to protect our American antique makers from 


the “pauper” antique makers of Europe? Or 
is it “to equalize the difference in cost of production here and 
abroad”? ‘The reason must be found along these lines somewhere, 
or there 7s no reason. Every now and then we read of a dispute 
between an Appraiser and a home-ceming American as to the value 
of some antiques which the latter bought on the other side; the 
Appraiser can only approximate their worth, and the upshot is that 
the property is seized in the name of law and taken to the Public 
Stores. Ultimately, the owner may claim his own, provided he 
pays the duty which the authorities decide to charge, but is there 
sanity or even sense in the proceeding? Justice, of course, is too 
much to ask—yet, but a 
little of the acumen which 
a horse is supposed to 


possess would not, we lf WZ 


should think, be wholly 

out of place in the work j / i 
of tariff framers. Unless ] / 

there is an Antique Trust / 

in this country which 

needs protection on the v7 
ground that it is an infant 
industry, any tariff on ; Y's 
antiques, art objects of 
ancient workmanship, is 


robbery and nothing else. 2 WS 
UE 
ay 














The American who buys ye 
such things abroad knows 

perfectly well that he can’t . 
buy them at home, yet the w/ 
Government fines him 

roundly because he 

does n’t. As a matter of 

equity, suppose we look 





‘““WE WILL forget the past ana work together in the future with an eye 
single to the welfare of the party.”,— Zim Woodruff. 


We had hoped that to partisans of the Woodruff type the last 
election would convey the idea that the welfare of the people, of 
human beings, was the best thing to keep a single eye on. 

= 

James J. Hiv has made another strong plea in behalf of Cana- 

dian reciprocity. He points out that both Canada and the 
United States owe their great prosperity chiefly to the fact that 
trade within their boundaries is absolutely free; that custom-houses 
and tariff schedules are unknown among the States of the Union 
or the provinces of the Dominion. ‘These facts this paper has 
emphasized again and again; and also the fact that since the 
introduction of a lower tariff in the Philippines trade between the 
Islands and the United 
States has doubled. What 
would be the effect if the 
tariff barriers between the 
United States and Canada 
were similarly lowered? 
Would the Canadians and 
our own people be 
“ruined” by closer trade 
relations, driven to soup- 
kitchens and the poor- 
house, or would unfettered 
trade with Canada have 
results like those produced 
by unfettered trade with 
the Philippines ? 
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Tue Hon. WiLLIam 

RANDOLPH. HEARST 

has withdrawn his moral 

? and financial support 

A from the American Boy 
Scout movement. That 











at it this way: T , net si se, we S 
rp y The buyer Sas ‘ wn <a being the case, we sug- 
of the antique—bronze, RSQ gest that he immediately 
marble, or tapestry—has y} EAP rene Z organize the Katzenjam- 
bought and paid for it. . /" 2 & = <nnee mer Kids of America, with 
It is his. The transaction oo As ( % f chapters in every State, 
is closed to the satis- Pa —_ - i,’ “ \*e, and with himself as the 
pen - ae and f act fo ATi Grand and Most Exalted 
seller both. What does y 4 A Uncle Heini S 

b ; 3 v ‘ incle Heinie. ome- 
the United ae cmec® Peo Yas hnwe “a8 ne thing must be done to 
ment give to that man - 


in return for forcing him 
to pay again? 





PEACE ON EARTH, 


GOOD-WILL TO MEN. 


inspire our growing boys 
with noble ideals and high 
standards of conduct. 
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WHEREIN HE COMPLAINS OF THE MULTITUDINOUSNESS 
OF GIRLS WHOM HE DOES NOT KNOW. 


Gee! But it makes me so lorn and alone 
Thinking of all of those girlies unknown, 
Nary a one can I call on or ’phone— 
Millions of girls—and I’ve none of my own! 


Gr in the Subway and girls on the street, 
Girls that are stunners and girls that are sweet, 

Girls that are stately or small and petite— 

Millions of girls—that I never will meet. 


Clerks and stenographers,—pleasant to view,— 
Milliners, heiresses, actresses too, 

Nurses and manicures—ah, what a crew!— 
Millions of girls,—yet I’m girlless and blue! 


Somehow it seems to me cruel and wrong, Peaches who pass me by thousands each day, 

Seeing so many of them in a throng, Pippins who give me the visage glace, 

Making me feel “Well, I’d like to belong,” Queens I could love if I just had my way, 
Millions of girls—but the Fates chuckle “Nay!” 


Knowing I can’t, though the yearning is strong. 
Berton Braley. 
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| P The chief attraction in snowshoeing is plenty of girls in 
‘ i ~~ white wool sweaters and leather leggings. 


Don. Cameron Shafer. 
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IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE. 


Bis William A. Quayle, Methodist, of Oklahoma, came to 
New York the other day to speak to the young persons of 
the Epworth League. The Bishop is described as having «the 
evangelical power, the rare humor, and 
the real Western tang that might iden- { 
tify him as a very Bryan of the pul- PO 
pit.” Well, maybe he has. 
It has long been suspected that 
a great many people, on being offered 
their choice of going to Heaven or to 
New York, would choose the latter 
place. Perhaps it is because the 
attractions of the metropolis have been 
more and better advertised. Aviation 
and music are good, but alone they 
will not densely populate a country, 
and Heaven undoubtedly suffers froma 
certain vagueness on the part of its advance- 
agents. If this comment be thought irreverent, 
we hasten to quote the Bishop himself. Surely he could not be 
irreverent. “Of course,” he says, “I hope to get to Heaven some 
TRIMMING THE TREE. day, by the grace of God and a good deal of His forgetfulness, but in 
the meantime New York town at night, all lighted up, looks pretty 
good to me.” 
—____—_— Lf the Bishop feels that way about New York and about Heaven, 
it is no wonder that the feeling finds a response among the residents 
BALLAD OF NEAR-SUCCESS. on Manhattan. The Milky Way unquestionably looms bigger in the 
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CHRISTMAS EVE IN THE BARBER’S HOUSEHOLD. 


THOUGHT to win homage from fame, Jirmament than the Great White Way ; but very few of our acquaint- 
I thought of some schemes which seemed fair, ances dwell in the firmament. The streets of Heaven may be paved 
I labored full long at these same with silver and gold, but one cannot know what the buying power of 


And worked out the details with care; 
I hoped with a hope that was strong, 
Nor paused to lift larfuor the toast; 
But ah! I had figured it wrong— Ye 
I got what * wanted—almost! 


gold and silver would be at that altitude ; meanwhile we have a very 
accurate knowledge of what a dollar will do in New York. 





A CHAP on his honeymoon in an automobile ran into a tree and 
I harked to the call of content, I dreamed of a place in the van, 











didn’t come to his senses for two weeks. Well, it would 
My soul with a longing was fired, It took me not long to decide have taken him about that long anyway. 
Then ever my hours were spent A strong and a resolute man 
Pursuing this thing ! desired; Might triumph in this if he tried. 
I sought it from sun unto sun I raced with the rest who aspired, 
And obstacles conquered—a host — And some I left there at the post ; 
Alas! when my journey was done, But, worn at the finish and tired, 
I got what | wanted—almost! 1 got what I wanted—almost! 


Oh, long have I breasted the slope, 
And some at their climbing |’ ve passed; 
I've followed the rainbow of hope 
And won to the end at the last ! 
But always I’ve found it the same— 
No matter what triumphs I'd boast, 
Whene'er to the finish I came 
I got what I wanted —almost ! 
Chas. C. Jones. 


SNOWSHOEING BY MAIL. 


URCHASE a strong pair of Indian-made, moosehide- 

laced snowshoes from a Connecticut dealer. 

’ The best place to practice on snowshoes is at the country 
club, not in the barroom. ‘The ideal course is between the 
sideboard and the bowling-alleys. 

With the shoes firmly buckled on you need not be 
afraid, as your feet will always stay on the surface of the 
snow regardless of the rest of your anatomy. 

‘The common snowshoe gait should be a cross between a 














THE RAGING ELEMENTS. 


trot and a schottische. Kip Mouse.—Say, Pop, can I go out in the street and play? 
If you break a shoe two miles away from home the crawl Pa Moust.—No, my son. Just now, when I came in, it was raining 
swimming-stroke will be found a great help. cats and dogs! 


* dpe eager is a thing much too cowardly to abolish war, and at the same 
time silly enough to fancy it may be made lady like. 
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Congratulations, 


(4r HAD been a night of triumph at Capua— New York. As the 
little band of workers gathered around the box-office receipts, 
Mrs. G. S. Pubbleby (the defeated candidate for Chairman 
of the Entertainment Committee) raised her voice and spoke 
substantially as follows: 

“Well, it was just grand—just grand! You girls that got it up 
ought to be proud of yourselves! It was a credit to the First Com- 
binated Church; you cert’nly couldn’t have done it better; the 
talent was just splendid. 

“That skinny little pianist from Syracuse was simply perfect— 
simply perfect! She didn’t look as if she could play a bit, and 
nobody expected anything of her, but my! she did make those keys 
travel! I thought she was a perfect wonder, especially in that 
piece where she broke down—you remember! 

“And that awfully good-looking soprano! Were n’t you lucky 
to get her? I never saw a more stunning creature in my life—such 
a pity that she flatted all her high notes! They say she comes 
originally from New York, and wore tights in a comic opera till some 
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broker but that’s the way it goes: you can’t pick and choose 
the past life of your talent. It’s too bad that Mrs. Brown—the 
Baptist Mrs. Brown, I mean—knew all about this creature. 

“ But naturally the prize of the evening was that impersonator. 
Was n’t he funny? And how did he think up all those jokes about 
Capua people? I just laughed myself sick when he told about 
George Moore being so absent minded that he put his umbrella to 
bed and stood up himself all night in the hall. And that joke about 
Mr. Hinkly, the constable—no use to vaccinate him—he could n’t 
catch anything! But I thought the best joke of the lot was the one 
he sprung on fat old Mr. Simms. You remember that—don’t you? 
Why, the young fellow said that Mr. Simms came down to his 
bank one morning and was taken sick with appendicitis, and 
the doctors had to hold a consultation—they didn’t know 
whether to operate or to blast. I thought it was a shame when 





Mr. Simms got up and went out mad and said he wouldn’t con- 
tribute a blessed cent to the building fund. . 
Splendid success, wasn’t it?” 


. Well, good-night! 


Horatio Winslow. 


KEEP THE POT 
! BOILING! 
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FOR 2000 PQOQR 


cnve-an etmnes 
THE SALVATIQN ARMY, 

















Jt ap 


ning I If 





HIS ANNUAL FLIRTATION. 


THE ONLY Time His WIFE WILL STAND FOR IT. 












“Mother, I think monkeys must be 
awful good to each other !”’ 

** Why, Dearie?” 

**Because I watched one for half an 
hour pick moths out of the other’s fur!” 





A LEGAL TANGLE. 


HE following allegations are not disputed: That on the 
morning of November twentieth of the present year the 
defendant entered the barber-shop or shaving-parlor of 
the plaintiff, seated himself in a vacant chair, and uttered 

the monosyllable “Shave!” ‘That the plaintiff did thereupon lower 
the chair backward, as is the usual custom, did place a towel 
about the neck of the defendant, apply a lather composed of soap 
and water to said defendant’s face, and proceed to do as requested ; 
to wit: remove with an instrument known as a razor the hirsute 
growth from the face of the defendant. 

That during the aforesaid operation the plaintiff did seek to 
engage in conversation the defendant by such means as are gener- 
ally employed, consisting of a passing reference to the great 
advance made in aviation; the result of the Congressional elec- 
tions; remarks as to the cost of living; and a reference to a cer- 
tain cartoon in one of the evening papers, which had caused 
the young daughter of the plaintiff, domiciled with him, 

to laugh. ‘That these efforts elicited no remark 
from the defendant other than a suggestion that 
some of the lather was in his, the defendant’s, 
mouth. That said lather was duly removed. 
That, at the conclusion of the tonsorial 
operation known’ as_ shaving, an 
emollient was applied by the 
plaintiff, followed by the cover- 
ing of the face of the defendant 
with a wet, hot towel. That when 
the towel was upon the face of 
the defendant, the plaintiff in- 
quired if the defendant would 
like a facial massage, where- 
upon the defendant remarked: 
“ Br-r-gr-lu!” 

That this comment was taken 
by the plaintiff to mean that the de- 
fendant would greatly like a facial 
massage, whereupon said operation 
was performed. ‘lhat upon the com- 
pletion of said operation the defend- 
ant refused to pay for anything ex- 
cept the shave, claiming that he had 
not ordered the facial massage; that, 
on the contrary, he had uttered an em- 
phatic negative when the question was 
put; that, finally, he would separate him- 
self from the price of the shave only, 
viz , ten cents. 

That an argument followed, in which the defendant used violent 
language, saying that he “would be d—d if he would,” and other 
such things tending to show that he did not recognize a financial 
liability. ‘That it was finally decided that the matter should go to 
the courts asa test case, 


KINDLINESS. 


PUCK 











ictril 











Ata ~ 


—_— 


NEW RULES. 


MAN WITH LAMP-GLOBE (¢o Jaggs, who has been following him 
closely for two, blocks).—See here! Why don’t you pass me? You 
make me nervous, tagging at my heels! 

Jaccs.—Shorry, old man! Would if I could, but the rules this 
year won’t let me get ahead of the man carrying the ball! 


imply a direct negative. Plaintiff, on the other hand, under oath, 
reiterates that these syllables are generally understood by persons 
of his profession to imply an affirmative. It is admitted on both 
sides that the remark, or word, or phrase is not to be found in any 
Dictionary of the English language, or of any language known 
to either defendant or plaintiff. Plaintiff would assert and submit 
that a cluster of syllables of this kind could naturally gain currency 
by repeated use, though no linguistic foundation might be found for 
them. Defendant submits that there is something inherently nega- 
tive about the syllables “ Br-r-gr-lu,” which anyone with intellect and 
correct intentions would easily recognize; and that plaintiff is taking 

malicious advantage of 





since this was not an X 
unusual occurrence, 
the dispute having, in- 
deed, arisen upon more 
than one occasion in 
the establishment of 
the plaintiff. 

It appears in this 
interesting case that all 
the physical facts are 
admitted as such by 
all persons concerned ; 
that there was such a 
tonsorial parlor, such 
an entrance by such a 
person, sucha demand, 
and such an operation, 
and that such opera- 
tion was satisfactory to 
both defendant and 
plaintiff. It is, then, a 
question of what would 
be normally under- 
stood by the remark 
“ Br-r-gr-lu” uttered by 
the defendant. Defendant 
insists, under oath, that he 
meant by these syllables to 
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your mind on it, George dear! 
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THE LAUNCH OF THE GEORGE BOOM. 


THE BRIDE (seeing Washington).—I just know you can be, if you only set 


the lack of a glossary 
rg ” for this language. 

- It is an interesting 
point atlaw. There is 
no doubt that tonsorial 
artists do interpret said 
syllable or syllables as 
an affirmative answer in 
such events. On the 
other hand the defend- 
ant appears to be a 
man of honor and 
of such fertility of 
whiskers that it may be 
assumed that he has 
had great experience 
in tonsorial parlors. 
Court suggests that it 
might be better for all 
parties concerned if the 
question were asked 
before towel is applied. 
Blackstone appears to 
have said nothing of 

such a case. Coke is 
equally silent. Case is taken 
under advisement. 

Freeman Tilden, 
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THAT COLD BATH. 


It Saves TIME iF You DRAW IT THE NIGHT BEFORE. 





your own. 


enjoved anything so much. 


Pretend to have a tremendous appetite and 
to have eaten enormous quantities, but be care- 
ful to avoid second helpings if the youngsters 


even in your boyhood days you have no recollection of having own bread, making our own clothes, THE COST OF LIVING. 
and building our own houses. ; “Ceesar’s Ghost! Imagine paying 
Makenomistake: I thirty cents for a peck at an apple!”’ 
A BAD FALLING OUT. call for a general 


are waiting for a second table. 

Smile brightly when the old aunt tells 
some of the ’cute baby sayings of your host. 

Agree with the old-soldier uncle when 
he says the United States can whip 
“ Rooshia” and all the other nations of the 
world combined. 

Display keen interest in the reports of 
Cousin Abner’s crops last season. 

Laugh, and blush if you can, when the 
host intimates you have matrimonial designs 
on some girl they all know that you hate. 

And afterward be sure and beg the 
daughter of the family to play for you and 
to sing if she will, and when she does, 
assure her that she ought to study abroad. 

Do these things— while you may not 


have any fun, others will. = Roy. R. Atkinson. 
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WIND THAT 




















ADVICE TO HOLIDAY DINERS OUT. 


SROMPLIMENT the host on his carving and explain that stabulary, and the like who now 
g ©6inability to perfect yourself in the art is the only _ live on our bounty. 
obstacle to your marrying and having a home of Then, Fellow Millionaires, 


Assure your hostess between mouthfuls that the these turbulent elements, let us 
best restaurants can offer nothing comparable to her deprive them of their jobs by sow- 
viands,; that you have pined for home cooking for years, and that ing our own wheat, kneading our 



















































MEXICHORUS. 


*M glad I don’t live in that dear old Guerrero, 
With all the insurgents and ladies therero,— 
It may be exciting but I don't carero. 


Hohokus is better, { think, than Chihuahua; 
It may be some quieter, but — ou-Ja-la-labua, 
You won't be shot dead for a single rah-rahua! 





So, though I detest and abhor old Porfirio, 
And shed for his victims the salt-flavored teario, 
1’ll keep on detesting and shedding right herio! 
Horatio Winslow. 


FELLOW MILLIONAIRES! 


ger has the arrogance of the laboring classes stood out so 
painfully as at present. The garment makers have struck, 
our brass polishers have struck, machinists and taxicabbies have 
struck, and now the poison has infected even the messenger boys. 
Fellow Millionaires: United we stand, divided we fall. Let us 
now make a solemn covenant together. Let us, the masters, the 
employers, of labor strike. Let us discharge from our employ 
every laboring man on the payroil, from the second hairdresser to 
the youngest helper in the shops. 
Man and boy, woman and child, 
let them be cast out. Let us pay 
no more taxes to a Government 
which has refused to protect us, 
and thereby throw out of work the 
horde of policemen, soldiers, con- 








scorning the assistance of all 





strike. Let the mob manage as best they 
may. If they starve because we will not 
give them work, their blood will be upon 
their own heads. 

Millionaires of the world, unite! You 
have nothing but your property to lose, 
and you have a fresher, fairer, finer world 
to gain! 


UP TO DATE. 


a Scott! This next 
issue of ours is going to be simply 
rank. It’ll never sell a copy. 

Epiror.— Brace up! There’s one 
thing left to do: Summon the advertising 
manager and we'll fake up a scheme 
to boom the thing as some kind of 2 
“speciai number.” 





Any Goop! 





BLows No ONE 











“ A 
MOTHER! HO’ 
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WEEK BEGINNING DECEMBER NINETEEN. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Company. Evenings 
8:15. Inrepertoire. 


Alhambra, 7th Av. and 126th. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8: 15, 
American, 8th Av. and 42d. Twenty-two feature vaudeville acts. Evenings at 7 : 30. 


Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘The Aviator,” with Wallace Eddinger. Evenings 8:20. A 
comedy of aviation. 


Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. “The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. Evenings 8:15. 
Americanized version of a German farce. . 


Bijou, Bway and 30th. Zelda Sears in ‘The Nest Egg.” Evenings 8:30. Something 
new in comedy. : = 


Broadway, Bway and qist. E. H. Sothern and Julia Marlowe. Evenings at 8. 
Shakespearean repertoire. 


Bronx, 150th and Melrose Av. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8 : 15. 


Casino Bway and 39th. Sam 
Bernard in ** He Came from 


Hmong the White Lights. iweunes.” Evgs 8:15. 


comedy with 
chorus. 


Circle, Broadway and 6oth. 














IX.— EMMA TRENTINI IN ‘*NAUGHTY MARIETTA.” 





‘Mother.’ Evenings 8 : 30. 
A play of home life. 

Citv, 4th St, opp. Irving 
Place. Popular-price vaude- 
ville. Evenings at 8. 

Collier’s Comedy, 41st bet. 
Bway and 6th Av. William 
Collier in “I'll Be Hanged 
If I Do.” Evenings 8: 30. 
A comedy contrasting New 
York and Nevada. 

Colonial, Bway and 62d. All- 
Star Vaudeville. Evenings 
8:15. 

Criterion, Bway and 44th. 
ee The Commuters.” All- 
Star Cast, Evenings 8: 
A play of suburban life. 

Daly’s, Bway and 30th. ‘‘ Baby 
Mine.’”’ Evenings 8:30. A 
comedy farce. 

Empire, Broadway and 4oth. 
William Gillette in “ Secret 
Service”’ Evenings 8:15. 
A _ war drama by William 
Gillette. 

Gaiety, Broadway and 46th. 
‘*Get-Rich-Quick Walling- 
ford,” with Hale Hamilton. 
Evenings 8:15. A new view 
of the confidence man. 

Garrick, 35th bet. 5th ard 6th 
Aves. Annie Russell in 
‘“The Impostor.” Eve- 
nings 8:20. A new play 
by Leonard Merrick and 
Michael Morton. 

George M. Cohan Theatre. 
George M. Cohan in ‘The 
Little Chauffeur.” Open- 
ing date announced later. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. Sarah 
Bernhardt. In repertoire. 
Evenings 8 : 20. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. 
and 23d. ‘The Follies of 
IgIo.”’ Evenings 8:15. 
Ziegfeld’s summer revue. 

Hackett, 42d St. W. of Bway. 
Albert Chevalier in “Daddy 
Dufard.” Evenings 8:20. 
A new character comedy. 

Hammerstein's, Bway and 
42d. All-Star Vaudeville. 
Evenings 8:15. 

Herald Square, Bway and 
35th. Lulu Glaser in ‘‘The 
Girl and the Kaiser.” 
Evenings 8 :15. An im- 
ported operetta. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av. 43d and 
44th. ‘The International 
Cup.’ Evenings at 5. Spec- 
tacular and circus acts. 

Hudson, Broadway and 44th. 

Blanche Bates in ‘* Nobody's Widow.’”’ Evenings 8:30. A farcical romance by 
Avery Hopwood. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 

Keith & Proctor’s Fifth Avenue. Billy B. Van, Ethel Green, Stuart Barnes, and 
others. Evenings 8 : 15. 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Mrs. Patrick Campbell in “The Foolish Virgin.” 
Evenings 8:15. A drama from the French. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘The Country Boy.” Evenings 8:15. A comedy 
contrasting the farm and the city. 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Importance of Being Earnest,” with A. E. Matthews. 
Evenings8:20. A serious comedy by Oscar Wilde. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. Mrs. Leslie Carter in ‘‘Two Women. Evenings 8:15. 
An emotional drama of regeneration. 

Majestic, 8th Av. at Park Circle. ‘The Blue Bird.” Evenings 8:30. A fairy play 
about children for grown-ups. 
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fi ots of people won't even hand you a lemon until it has been well 


Manhattan Opera House, 34th 
St. mr. 8th Av. All-Star 
Vaudeville. Evgs 8:15. 

Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. mr. 
Bway. ‘The Gamblers,” 
with George Nash. Eve- 
nings 8:30. A drama of 
Wall Street life. 

Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. 
“Drifting.” Evenings 8: 15. 
A comedy of Newport life 
by Preston Gibson. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. 
of Bway. “Madame 
Sherry,’ with Lina Abar- 
banell and Ralph Herz. 
Evenings 8:15. A musical 
show. 


New ‘Theatre, Cent. Park 
West, 62d and 63d -Sts. 
“Alt Heidelberg.’”’ Eve- 
nings 8:15. Aspecial trans- 
lation for the New Theatre 
Stock Co. 

New York, Bway and 45th. Emma 
Trentini in ‘‘ Naughty Marietta,” 
with Orville Harrold. Evenings 8: Io. 
A comic opera in English. 

Plaza, Columbus Circle. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Evenings 8:15. 

Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘ Rebecca 
of Sunnybrook Farm.” Evenings 8 :15. 
From the stories by Kate Douglas 


IRRESISTIBLE. 


TomMy.—This is what comes of 


Wiggin sp . ; . 

Wallack’s, Bway and 30th. ‘‘ Pomander followin’ Pop’s advice an’ always 
Walk,” with the original English walking with my head up. 
company. Evenings at 8:15 


comedy of happiness. 
Weber's, Bway and 29th. ‘Alma, Where Do You Live?’’ with Truly Shattuck and 
John M'Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce with music. 
is 


LOOKED GOOD. 


enter you got stung in that mining company? You 
should have known better. 
Boccs.—How could I? It looked like a real thing, no fake ear- 
marks about it. Why, there wasn’t a single man on the board of direc- 
tors who was prominent in public life. 


Sau 


Wwe 
howe 
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Yt 
Y, 
YA 
Hi; 
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KIND OLD SANTA. 


MoTHER BEAR.—Now, children, be patient! This present is 
for Maud, the two further up on the Christmas tree are for Henry and 
Lulu. Now don’t you believe in Santa Claus? 
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i is not strange that Solomon was a 
wise man; think of having seven 
hundred wives to tell you of your mistakes. 


One-Grain Trutb-Tablets. 


INTERVIEWED. 


Jar") | say that?’’ the statesman cried, 
And read the words, aghast, 
In which he Germany defied 
And France and England “ sassed.” 
His hands he wrung, his hair he tore, 
But vain was his regret — 
That lie was squelched, ah! nevermore: 
It’s being quoted yet. 






“Did | say that?’’ the heiress flared, 
And read the words anew 

In which her heart of hearts she bared 
And held it up to view. 

With rage and shame her soul was filled, 
Her tears the pillow wet — 

That interview would not be killed: 

It’s being quoted yet. 


“Did I say that?” the banker wailed, 
And read the words again 
In which his colleagues he assailed 
As selfish, narrow men. 
“1 ’ll have revenge upon that hound, 
The whole blamed lying set! ”’ 
That interview would not be downed: 
It’s being quoted yet. 
William Wallace Whitelock. 


QUICK CHANGES. 


“ (Pan you tell me what country has the most power- 
ful Dreadnought ?” 

“Ne.” 

“ Or who holds the aéroplane altitude record?” 

“a 

“Or which liner has the trans-Atlantic speed 
record ?” 

“No.” 

“Or in what State the greatest graft-steal in the 
history of the country exists?” 

“No.” 

“Then maybe you can tell me the name of the richest 
baby in the world?” 


“No. Confound it, man! I haven’t seen the morning 


paper yet.” 


PUCK 








REASONS. 


eee mng did you come to college, anyway? You are 
not studying. 
WILLIE RaHRAH.— Well, mother says it is to fit me for the 
Presidency; Uncle Bill, to sow my wild oats; Sis, to get a chum for 
her to marry; and Pa, to bankrupt the family. 


a 
COMMERCIAL ASSAULT AND BATTERY. 
a B URCHELL put up a game battle,” says an account of a prize- 
Jight on a newspaper “sporting” page, “but Briggs was able to 
reach his stomach and kidneys almost at will after the second round, 
and inflicted severe punishment.” 

A native of some uncivilized part of the world, where fighting is 
done to effect some practical object, would naturally inquire what the 
disagreement between Mr. Burchell and Mr. Briggs was; what pri- 
vate wrong Mr. Burchell had inflicted upon Mr. Briggs that filled 
Mr. Briggs with such an earnest desire to commit an assault upon 
Mr. Burchell’s kidneys ; Surthermore, what end either or both of these 
gentlemen had in view in the event that they were successful in their 
efforts to almost kill, without quite killing, their oppenent ? 

This hypothetical native deserves an answer to 
his inquiries, and the answer is as follows: Mr. 
Briggs and Mr. Burchell have no quarrel. 
Mr. Briggs never saw Mr. Burchell until 
a few days ago. They shook hands heartily 
as they entered the field of battle, and each 
realized that his object in trying to oscillate 
the kidneys of the other was not revenge, 
but money. They did not get much money, 
however. That little matter was attended 
to by the managers of the “boys” and the con- 
ductors of the “club.” The thing which Mr. Briggs so successfully 
did to Mr. Burchell has been called “the manly art of self-defense.” 
You would not know that that is what it is without being told. It 
has never saved any lives, except those of a few sporting-editors, 
who would usually rather die than work. 


aA 
THE BEST. 


ILLIs.—What is the happiest moment of married life ? 
GILLIs.—When a man throws the pictures of his wife’s relatives 
out of the family album and fills it up 
with photographs of his baby instead. 


THE CALL OF THE PRESENT. 


VisITING PHysICcIAN.— You are getting along nicely now, and I want 
to tell you that you have the makings of a fine man in you! 
THE Ki1p.—Gee, Doc, I wish I had de makin’s of a cigarette! 
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Pitinc Up Weatri. 

A souse wandered into a downtown barber-shop, and after being shaved 
sat down in the bootblack’s chair. 

“How do you get paid? Wages?” he asked. 

“No, suh,” answered the bootblack. “I work on a puhcentage—sixty 
puhcent. ’s mine.” 

“Shicksty p’ cent. yours,” said the souse, deliberately. 

“Ves, suh.” 

“’F you take in a hundred dollars you keep shicksty ?” 

“Yes, suh.” 

“’F you take in a thousan’, you keep shicks hundred?” 

“Ves, suh.” 

* An’ hundred thousan’, you keep shicksty thousan’?” 

“Ves, suh.” 

“ My, my,” said the souse in a puzzled manner, “what ’re you goin’ t’ do 
with so mush money ?”— Cleveland Press. 


“Shicksty p’ cent.” 


PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO CHILDREN. 
“Gee!” says the first little boy, “I hate to go home. 
wants to give me a bath every evening.” 
“So does mine,” says the second little boy, “but I don’t mind it. My 
papa is a doctor, and she always gets him to chloroform me, so I never know 
a thing about it until it is all over.”.—Canada Monthly. 


My mamma always 





! 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WA'TER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 








me Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 33 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 





Hot Springs, Ark. Atlanta, Ga. Grand Rapids, Mieh. Philadelphia, Pa. Providence, R. 1}. 
ad —o -_, cutee, = —— HK. 812 N. Broad St. Columbia, 8. C. 

ranciseo, C ion, Ind. uffalo, N.Y. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
West Haven, Conn. Lexington, Mass. White Plains, N. Y. Steno, Fo. jentin, Dadead 
Washington, D. C. Portland, Me. Columbus, Ohio. 4246 Fifth Ave. 

















II. —Fliegende Blitter. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





weather is favorable. What does the 
paper say? 

Hussanp.—Rain, hail, thunder, 
thunder and lightning.— Boston Trans- 


cript. 








Wire (at breakfast ).—I want to do | 
some shopping to-day, dear, if the | 














hartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Exquisite Cordial of the 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


Centuries 





BREAKING THE News. 
Marion, who had been taught to report her misdeeds promptly, came to 
her mother one day, sobbing penitently. 
“* Mother—I—broke a brick in the fireplace.” 
“Well, that isn’t very hard to remedy. But how on earth did you do it, 
child?” 
“T pounded it with father’s watch.”—Pittsburgh Press. 


Nor ExrrRavaGANnt. 

“I’ve taking a liking to you, Miss Petite,” declared Mr. Closephist, “be- 
cause you don’t seem to be extravagant in any way. May I call on you an 
evening a week?” 

“Sorry, Mr. Closephist, but I’m not extravagant with my evenings either.” 














Walk, 


HIS is the poem | 
that you read in | 
| 
| 





-—— 


—Lippincott’s. 
You, Walk! 





PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. 


We have now issued 
“WALK, 

—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 
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' Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address PU CK , 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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THE GALLANT DUDE. 



















































































: sites 4 
ved Old The Cheerful Giver 
should give a cheerful gift, one that proves him capable of doing 
Ge Ais Chg 2 Oe ae Be | teehee 
2 | Overholt E ~ 
made only from 
2 choicest Pennsyl- 
a vania Rye and pure 
H Spring Water— aged 
d for years in the wood. 
oO 
Every precious drop | is brimful of good wishes, good cheer and good health. Makes 
is mild and mellow. | the happiest and heartiest Christmas Gift. A kind deed that 
: LE ; keeps fresh in memory's book. 
‘‘Neat little girl, that! I will try There can be no Order from nearest dealer or write t 
to make her acquaintance.” better, purer whiskey Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Mudson, N. Y. 
ay S — — a ae 
ays for medicinal, family | 
or social use. “Look out, Hi,” shouted the farm- 
My Distilled and bottled er’s wife, as the big balloon soared 
1OW THE in bond by | over the farm, with the trailing anchor. 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO A.Overholt &Co.,| “bem thar arynaughts will hook yeou 
——. : , é | up like a fish if yeou don’t watch out.” 
Christmas, and then the question, Pittsburgh, Pa. fied thiat® a ; 
h sce fail h Gosh, Mandy!” gasped the old 
what to give lather —what a man ———— | farmer, as he dropped his rake. “ Yeou 
really likes ? A pound of Velvet Mrs. Neicupors.—They tell me | don’t think they’d try to do sech a 
is sure to please him. It's the kind your son is in the college football | thing purposely, do yeou?” 
of tobacco that makes a man feel eleven. “Wouldn't trust them, Hi. ‘That 
ood. Velvet is Burley tobacco. Mrs. MaLaprop.—Yes, indeed! tall chap looking down here with the 
g y Pp. - 
Not the ordinary tobacco, but the choicest Mrs. NEIGHBORS. — Do you know | spyglass is one of them thar Indiana 
leaves of the plant cultivated, cured and mel- what position he plays? writer folks, and he’$ working on a 
lowed right. It smokes cool — it smokes Mrs. MALaprop.—I ain’t sure, but book called “The Uplifting of the 
smooth and it tastes fine. . Nor does a burn = I think he’s one of the drawbacks!— | Farmer.” Reckon yéou better keep 
the tongue. It's ina special, handy tin, with ll 7 


° ea! Chicago News. yeour eye on that anchor.” — Each. 
‘‘I beg your pardon—this is an , ) 
awful rainstorm; won’t you come in 


under my umbrella 


a humidor top—an ornament to any smoking 
table. He'll be pleased—more than that— 
enthusiastic. Get a can today—now. It's 
a ripping good surprise. eae 
SPAULDING & MERRICK | mesin "Best Ditek Appetizer, No home without it 
Chicago, lil. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs. | 





Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 
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In handsome pound | Hear ) e f 
ai on es ath he tide a 

Also in pocket size cans 
™ 10 cents 

At any dealers H. Y, f 
it, e ia 
NOW is the accepted time 

Me Bus.—Father, who was Shylock? To SUBSCRIBE FOR 
pul FaTrHer.—Shame on you, Bub! Go 

study your Bible! —Paurple Cow. 
_ 














‘*so that you won’t get wet!” 
"—Kikeriki, Munich. 





I am willing upon request to 
let you try my hone and strop 
for 1o days. W. E. Winters, 
115 Dearborg St. Chicago, fli. 
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The Foremost Humorous Weekly 
of America 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 








@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bea. 








IDEAL WINTER TRIPS TO THE TROPICS. 


The most inviting cruises this season are those to the resorts of ‘‘The American Mediter- 
ranean,” that wonderful winterless region bathed by the Southern Atlantic, the Gulf of Mex- 
ico and the Caribbean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Florida and San Domingo. 

Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, describing the cruises 
of the following steamship lines. 


ORTO RICO LINE—————— 


TO FLORIDA, daily except Sunday, calling at Delightful 16-day cruise to and around the Island. 
Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, with con- $110 covering all expenses, touching at principal 
nections for all leading Southern resorts. ports. Send for booklet. ' . 

From Pier 36, North River, New York. General Offices, 12 Broadway, New York. 


——<——_—__—_____¢ PE POR LIVE 
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If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 





MALLORY LINE WARD LINK————————— 


To Texas and all points southwest and Pacific coast. Luxurious twin screw steamships to Bahamas 
Exhilarating water route trip to Galveston, Key (Nassau), Havana, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with 
West, Tampa and Mobile. rail connections to all important interior cities. 
From Pier 46, North River, New York. General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York. 


























DISTRICT PASSENCER OFFICES: 
NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, CHICAGO, WASHINGTON, 
290 Broadway. 701 Chestnut St. 203 So. Clark St. 1306 F St., N. W. 


BOSTON, 
192 Washington St. 











@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 
Prae. lbs: cass LTE 


NEXT WEEK. 























THE PUCK PRESS 


Christmas ! 


ECK is just a slab of ice, gunnels plastered white, 
Every stay is covered thick with a winter coat; 


Glad I’m not up on the bridge pilotin’ the boat. 


Hear them combers thump the bow; bet the flyin’ spray 


Freezes on the skipper’s coat as his watch he takes. 


“Hoo—oo—o!” the siren’s shriekin’ out in her fiendish 


way,— 


Ain’t this lovely weather, bo ?—Christmas on the Lakes! 


But the whistlin’ wind ’s bitter cold to-night, 












































Engines throbbin’ steadily, faithful like an’ true, 
Stokehole’s just as blazin’ hot as it ever were, 
Got to keep the pressure up, got to “push her through,” 
Christmas can’t delay the ship, what ’s the day to her? 
“Merry Christmas!” grins the mate when his face he 
showed, 
Yellin’ to us on the decks, as the mornin’ breaks, 
Then he calls us all the things that his fancy knowed, 
That ’s the way the day begins —Christmas on the Lakes! 


' Ta 4 if tf 
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Cook, he boils a hen er so, makes some special pie, 
Maybe gives us puddin’ too, like we got at home; 
(What you kind of winkin’ at? Smoke is in yer eye? 
You ain't even written back since you “ hit the foam,’’) 
We ain’t got no sentiments, guys like you an’ me, 
We ain't never blue an’ sad—lonesomeness that aches— 
We ain’t wishin’ we was honie by the Christmas tree, 
Naw, we love a night like this~ Christmas on the Lakes! 


Deck is just a slab of ice, wind is shriekin’ shrill, 

Foe’s’!'s full of smoke an’ smell, hot an’ close an’ foul, 
Yet it’s sort of different, everybody ’s still, 

No one ain’t a-sayin’ much—(hear that siren howl!)— 
Maybe they ’re just petered gut fightin’ wet an’’sleet, 

Maybe they are dreamin’ dreams such as mem’ry makes, 
(Hear them combers crash an’ smash, feel the engines beat) 
Ninety miles from Mackinac—Christmas on the Lakes! 

Berton Bralep..¥ 
Lan — 


Corvow Cran + 
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